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Thefecond *Part of.Henry theSixt, 


Enter Buckingham^mdotd Clifford. 

1 > 0 c< I heere they be^ dm dare and will difturb thee: 
Know Cade, we come Ambafladors from the King 
Vnto the Commons,whom thou haft milled,- 
And heere pronounce free pardon to them all* 

That will for/akethee, and go home in peace* 

Cltf* What fay ye Coumrimen, will ye relent 
And yecld to mercy, whil'ft *ii$ offered you. 

Or let a rabble leade you to your deaths. 

Who loues the King, and will unbrace his pardon, 

Fling vp hiscap.andfay^God fane his Maiefty. 

Who hateth him, and honors not his Father, 

Henry the fife, that made all France to quake * 

Shake he his weapon at vs, and paffeby* 

&AIL God fauc the King, God fane the King, 
Ctff&.What Buckingham and Clifford areyc fobraue? 
AndyoubafePezants, do ycbeleeue him,will you needs 
be bang’d with your Pardons abomyour neckes? Hath 
my fword therefore broke through London gates, that 
you fhould leaner me at the White-heart in South warkc* 
1 thought ye would ncuerhauegiuen out thefe Armesti] 
you had recoucred your ancient Fteedomc, But you are 
all Recreants and Daftards,and delight toliuemilauerie 
to the Nobility. Let them breakeyour backes with bur¬ 
thens, take your houfes oucr your heads, rauifh your 
Wiues and Daughters before your faces. For me, I will 
make fhift for one, and fo Gods Curffe light yppon you 
all* 

AS. Wee! follow Cade, 

Wee!follow Cade. 

Clif Is fade c he fonne of Henry th e fift. 

That thus you do exdaimc you! go with him, 

[ Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 

And make the meanefl of you Earles and Dukes i 
Alas, he hath no f*me s no place to flyetoo: 

Nor knowes he how ro line, but by the fpoile, 

Vnleife by robbing ofyour Friends,and v.s. 

Werknot a fliaaic, that whijft you liue at iarre. 

The fearfuU French, whom you iate vanquished 
Should make a ftart ore-feas*and vanq^fliyou ? 

Me tbinkes alrcadic in this chilli broyle, 

I fee them Lording it in London ftrects, 

Crying XJilhmo vnto all they mccce. 

Better ten thou (and bafe-borne Cades mifc 3 rrj% 

Then you fhould ftoope vnto a Frenchmans mercy. 

To France, to-Ennce, and get what you haue loft: 

Spare England for it is your Natiue Coaft: 

Henry hath many, youareftrong and manly; 

God on ourfidejdoubc notofVidlorie, 

AIL A Clifford, a Clifford, 

Wee! follow the King,and Clifford. 

Cade , Was euer Feather id lightly blowne too& fro, 
as this multitude? The name of Henry the fi ft, hales them 
to an hundred mifehiefes, and makes them Icaue mec de* 
folate- 1 fee them lay their hcades together to furprizc 
me. My fword make way for nit, for hccrc is no flaying: 
in defpighe of the diuels and hell, haue through the verie 
mkldeft of you, and heauens ana honor be witneffe^that 
no wantofrcfaluticjn in mee. but onelyiry Followers 
bafeand ignominious ttcalons, makes me betake mee to 
myheeles. Exit 

Tuck* What, is hefl'd? Go fomeand follow him > 

And he that brings his head vnto the King,, 

Shall haue a drouldrid Cr<i wires for his reward. 

. Exemt f>me of them* 


follow me fouldiers, wee l deuifca^iV 

To reconcile you a!l vnto the Kinp ' : „ 

s ‘ ««« 

Sound Trumpets. Enter Kin., Q*, 

Somerfet an the Tarr* K ***** 


Taj, 

King. Was euer King that roy’d a „ eartbl v Ti 
And could command no more content then I? ^ 

Nofoonerwas I crept out of my Cradle 
But 1 was made a King,at nine months olde 
WasncuerSubietS long’d to be a King 
As I do long and wiflb to be a Subicft. 

Enter Buckingham and Clifford. 

te. Health and glad tydtogs toyon, Maici , 

Km. Why Bu ckmgbam, i s the Traitor Cad. l' , 

Or is he but retir’d to make him firong? 1Wr P r «’d> 

Enter Multitudes with Matters .horn thtiy 
Neckes, 

Clif, He is fled my Lotd,and all his powers d n 

And humbly thus with halters on their neckes ” 1 

Expeft your Highnefle doome ofliff , or death' 

King. Then heauen fee ope thy cuolaftim, 

I o entcriame my vowesof thankesandpraift ’ 
Souldiers, this day hauc you redeem'd your liJ C5 
And taw'd how well yon loueyour Prince & Countre, 
Continue ftill in this fo good a minde 
And ATfw^thoughhebeinfortunate, 

Affurc your felues will neuer be vnkindc: 

And fo with chankes, and pardon to you ail 
I do diliuiffe y ou to your feuerall Countries. 

Godfauc the King,God fane thcKiug, 

Enter a Me finger. 

Mef Pleafe it your Grace to be adimifed 
The Duke ofYorke is newly come from Ireland 
And with a puifianr and a mighty power 
OfGallow-ghffes and flout Kernes, 

Is marching hitherward in proud array. 

And ftillproclaimerhas he coir.cs along, 

His Armes are onely to rerooue from thee 
The Duke of Somerfcqwhoro he tearmes aTtaitei, 
King. Thus ftands my ftatc, ’twixt Cadeand Yorkt 
diftreft. 

Like to a Ship, that bailing fcap’d a Tcmpcft, 
Isflraight waycalme,and boorded wiihaPyrste. 

But now is Cade driuen bncke, his men difpierc’d, 

And now is Yorke in Armes, to fecond him. 

I pray thee Buckingham go and mecte him. 

And aske him what’s the reafon ofthefe Armet; 

Tell him,, lie fend Duke Edmund totheTower, 

And Somerfet we will commit thee thither, 

Vmill his Aroiy be difmift from him. 

Somerfet, My Lord, 

Jleycclde my fclfc to prifon willingly, 

Or v nto death, to do my Countrey good. 

King, In any cafe, be not to rough in termes. 

For he is fierce,and cannot brooke bard Language. 

Bue. I will my lord, and doubt not fo todeale, 

As all things (hall redound vnto your good. 

King. Come wife,let’s in,and leariie to gooernbetter, 
For yet may England curie my wretched raigne, 

FUurifh. ExtU’it. 


EutifCade. . 

r _ . mbitions i fie on my felfc, that h'aue a 
ready to famifli. Thefefioedaies; haue 
fTord, an y , Wo0 ds, and durft not peepe out, for all 
Ibid * 6 . d for me , but now am I fo hungry,that 
the Count 1 , ^ £ ea f e e f m y uf c for 3 thoufand yeares, I 

if,B,1 | hC no looser. Wherefore on a Bricke wall haue 

to.«re.ifl MOcateGnffe, or 
If rjiiet another whilc,which is not amiffe m coole 
F' cke ftnmaclce this hot weather: and X think this word 
l<a f ni « borne to do me good: for many a time but fo r 
St mv brain'e-pan had bene cleft with a brown Bill; 
> «vatime when I haue beene dry, & brauely mar- 
■ ir hath feru’d me in ft cede ofa quart potto drinke 
cbingt E 1 __j c m 11 0 , muft ffiriiA me ro feed on. 


The recmd’BanofHenrytheSixt. 


m 


an 1 


in 


. uhttflcnra-niciniTecwrui ^ . 

“Snow rhe word SaSttmnft ferae me to feed on. 

Enter /den. 

!dm who woulci ]itJC rt3rmD y ,ed in C°urt, 

IUmv enioy inch quiet Walkes as thefe ? 

This fmall inheritance my Father left me, 

Co w tot«h me, and worth a Monarchy. 

Tfctke not to wave great by others warning,. 

Oreather wealth I care not with what enuy: 
s Jonh that I haue mamtaines my ftatc, 

And fends the po°« well pleafed from my gate. _ 

Ode, Hcerc s the Lord of the foilc come to fciv.e me 
far a llray. for entering his Fce-fimple without leaue. A 
Villains, thou wilt betray me, and get a 1000 . Crowncs 
oftheKing by carrying my head to him, but He make 
tkt eate Iron like an Ofiridge, and fwallow my Sword 
like a great pin ere. thon and I part. ^ 
lien. Why tude Companion, whatfoere thou be,! 
IknoW thee not, why then fhould I betray thee ? 
li'niot enough ro breakeinto a y Garden, 

Md like aTheefe to come to rob my grounds: 

Climbing my walles infpight of me the Owner, 

But thou wilt brsue me with thefe faweie termes ? 

Cade. Braue thee ? I by the beft blood that euer was 
breath’d, and beard thee to. Looke on mec weli, I haue 
Wnomeate thefe fiuc dayes, yet come thou and thy 
(iacmen, and if I doe not leaue you all as dead as a doore 
naile,I pray God I may ncuer eate graffe more. 

Hen. Nay, it fliall nere be faid,while England rtands. 
That ^Alexander Iden an Ei qu ire o f Kent, 
faokeoddesto combatc a poore famiflu man, 

Ofpofethy ftedfaft gazing eyes to mine, 

Sseifthou canft out.face me with thy lookes: 

Setlimbc to limbe, and thou art farre the lefier: 

Thy hand is but a finger to my fifi, 

Thylegge a fticke compared with this Truncheon, 

My foots £hall fight with all the ftrength thou haft. 

And if mine arme be heaued in the Ayre, 

Thy gtaue is digg’d already in the earth: 

As for words, w hofe greatnefleanfwer’s words. 

Let this my fword report what fpeech forbeares. 

Cade. By my Valour: themoftcompleate Champi¬ 
on that euer I heard. Steele, if thou turne the edge, or 
cm not out the burly bon’d Clowne in chines of Beefe, 
ere thou fleepe in thy Sheath,I befeech loue on my knees 
thou mayfl be turn’d to Hobnailes. 

Heere they Eight * 

OX am Game, Famine and no other hath flaine me,let ten 


thoufand diuetlescomeaginnft me,' and gnie me but.tlre 
ten meale* I haue loft, and I'dedefie them all. fW.ther 
Garden, and be henceforth a burying place to all that do 
dwell in rhishoufc, bccaufcthe vneonquered fouleof 

Ca jden fl T^ Ca de that 1 haue flain,that rrlotiftrous traitor? 
Sword* I will hallow thee for this thy deedc, 

And hang thee o’re my Tombe, when l am dead. 

Ne’re (ball this blood be wiped from thy point. 

But thou (halt wcare it as jHeralds coace. 

To emblaze the Honor that thy Mafter got. 

fade, /den farewell, and be proud of thy viSory: Tell 
Kent from me, (be hath loft her beft man, and exhort all 
the World to be Cowards: For 1 chat neuei feared any, 
am vanquished by Famine, not by Valour. _ Dyes. 

Id How much thou wrong ft me, heauen be my mdgej 
Die damned Wretch, the curfe of her that bare thee: 

And as I thruft thy body in with my fword. 

So with I, I might thmft thy foule to hell. 

Hence will X dragge thee headlong by the hecks 
Vnto a dunghill, which fhal! be thy graue, 

And there cut offthy moft vngracious head, 

Which I will beare in triumph to the King, 

Leauing thy trunke for Crowes to feed vpon. Exit, 

Enter Forkf, ^ eslrmy of Irif, mjh 

Drum and Colours* 

Tor .From Ireland iHuc comes York to claim his righr^ 
Andpluckc the Cro wncfrom feeble Henries head* 

Ring Belles aiowei, burnc Bonfires dcare and bright 
Toentertaine great Englands lawful! King, 

Ah SanBa Manfiasl who would not buy theedeerc ? 

Let them obey, that knowes not how to Rule, 

This hand was made to handle nought but Gold. 

I cannot giue due aflion to my words > 

Except a Sword or Scepter balance it* 

A Scepter fhail it haue. haue I a foute. 

On which He tofle the Fleurt-de-Luce of France, 

Enter Buckingham* 

Whom haue wcheere t Buckingham to difturbenie? 
The king hath fen c him fure 1 1 mu ft diffemble. 

"Sue* Yorke/fl thou meaneft wei, I greet thee well. 
Tor. Humfrej of Buckingham.I accept thy greeting; 
Art thou a Meffenger, or come of pleafure- 

Suc* A Meffenger from Henry , our dread Liege^ 

To koowthercafooofthefe-Armes in peace. 

Or w r hy 5 thou being a Subiee^as I am* 

Againft thy Oath,and true AUegeance fworne. 

Should raife fo great a power without his leaue f 
Or dare to bring thy Force fo neere the Court i 
Tor , Scarfe can I fpeake, my Choller is fo great. 

Oh I could hew vpRockcs, and fight with Flint* U 
lam fo angry at thefe abieft tearmes. > 

And now like Aiax Telam&nim^ 

On Sheepeor Oxen could I fpend my foric* 

I am farre better borne then is the king : 

More like a King, more Kingly in my thoughts. 

But 1 muft make faire weather yet a whi!e f 
Till Henry be more weakest! d I more ftfong. 

Buckingham,! pmhee pardon me. 

That I haue giuen noanfwer all this while: 

My minde was troubled with fteepc Melancholly* 

The eaufe why I haue brought this Annie hither* 

o 2 Is 
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